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I have no doubt, was Otho Veniusl, the master of Rubens,
whose colouring it resembles/ though in a much weaker
style; and the two ends of the picture are exactly in the
manner of Yenius's emblems.

Of the MS. after which you inquire, Sir, I know nothing
at all, nor ever heard of it. What little information is
within my narrow compass, I am always ready and happy
to give you, Sir, as everybody should for the sake of the
public, as well as for your own satisfaction, though nobody
owes it more to you, Sir, nor has more respect for you,
than

Your much obliged

And obedient humble servant,

HOB. WALPOLE.

2682.   To Miss MABY BERKY.

Strawberry Hill, June SO, 1789.

I AM more an old fondle-wife than I expected when I
could put myself into such a fright on not hearing from
you exactly on the day I had settled I should; but you had
promised to write on the road ; and though you did, your
letter was not sent to the post at the first stage, as almighty
love had concluded it would be, and as almighty love
would have done; and so he imagined some dreadful
calamity must have happened to you. But you are safe
under grand-maternal wings, and I will say no more on
what has not happened. Pray present my duty to grand-
mama, and let her know what a promising young grandson
she has got.

Were there any such thing as sympathy at the distance

of two hundred miles, you would have been in a mightier

panic than I was ; for, on Saturday sennight, going to open

the glass case ir* the tribune, my foot caught in the carpet,

1 Otto Voenius or V^n Veen, More certainly did
